
Tohru was reading some of Kobayashi's maid manga while Kobayashi was out. There was a new one about a maid having to take care of a rowdy toddler who was a malicious genius prankster to the maid, but acted like a regular baby around the parents.


There was a reason Kobayashi thought it was only okay.


However, it did give Tohru some ideas. When Kobayashi and Kanna got home, she decided to bring it up over dinner.


“So, Miss Kobayashi,” she started casually. “I've read some of your manga, and I've noticed that maids do a lot of baby care.”


“Well, yeah, particularly for parents who are out on business a lot,” Kobayashi said. “But I'm not a parent, nor do I go on business overseas, so I'm probably not going to be needing you for that unless Shouta screws up a magic spell really badly. But what are the odds of a screwed up spell turning someone into a baby?”


“Well, maybe you'll want a baby in the future,” Tohru said. “Many human females want to have a baby at some point. I think I should be ready in case you want a baby.”


Kobayashi started coughing. She had never thought about having kids in the slightest. Keeping the dragons in check was all the child-rearing she wanted to do. 


“Okay, that's not happening,” Kobayashi said, wanting to end the conversation.


“Well, technically, you already have a kid,” Kanna said. “According to the school paperwork, you are my legal guardian. Although I'm more self-sufficient than most schoolchildren. And I'm certainly not a baby, so I am also confused as to why you want to practice baby care.”


“Well, a lot of women say they don't want kids, particularly after bad experiences helping with younger siblings, but they often change their minds. I've talked to a lot of moms at the market with this story.”


“You are not going to drop this subject, are you?” Kobayashi asked with frustration as she finished eating/.


“Probably not!”


”But it's not like I can just get you a baby,” Kobayashi said. “And with the amount of trouble we attract, we risk bringing normal human children into the world of magic and dragons. Not exactly something your average daycare would appreciate.”


“Well, there is one solution,” Kanna said after she finished. “I could be the baby for a while until Kobayashi feels like she has the basics down.”


The other two dropped their chopsticks.


“What?' Kanna asked when she saw their confusion. “It is the most logical option. I can pretend to be a baby around the house, and if something magical does happen, I can defend myself far better than a human baby can. And it's obvious Tohru won't let this go.”


Kobayashi rolled her eyes and took Kanna to her room.


“You're going to try to pull some pranks, aren't you?”


“Maaaaaybe,” she said mischievously.


Kobayashi sighed. She didn't need an excessive amount of drama, but that was no stopping this. All she could do was mitigate it. She took Kanna back outside. She was going to need extra booze later. Maybe a keg. After some discussion, Kanna agreed not to pull any pranks she couldn't clean up herself, and Tohru would care for her as though she were a baby.


“And remember this is around the house only. Kanna going out in diapers would raise a million questions for me since I'm the guardian. I'll go get some diapers, bottles, and changing supplies in Kanna's size.”


And a six-pack.


As Kobayashi left, Tohru and Kanna used some magic to redecorate the apartment. There was now a big princess-themed nursery in Kanna's room and a baby bouncer and a large foldable princess playpen in the living room. There was also a big highchair in the kitchen. Kobayashi sighed when she saw the redecorations after she got home. She also got a baby first aid kit.


Welp, I'm not having guests for a few days.

“Alright, Tohru, put the baby's diaper on her,” Kobayashi said, handing her the package of diapers and the changing supplies along with a pink pacifier. “This is your project after all.”


Tohru was pleasantly surprised when Kanna willingly got on the changing mat. She started complimenting her on what a good baby she was being. That was what the manga said to do. Then she took all of Kanna's big girl clothes off and slid the big diaper under her.


“You are such a cute baby!” Tohru praised powdering Kanna up and taping the diaper up. “Now we're gonna stick you somewhere where you can't get in trouble.”


Kanna would soon find her padded butt on the playpen floor. She would start waddling around it. It was far different than walking around normally with her legs parted. She tried to climb over the playpen's fence but found that too difficult.


“I magically adjusted the height for your size!” Tohru said as she reached down and patted Kanna's head.


Kanna started sucking on the pacifier out of curiosity. She was actually enjoying it. If it wasn't for social convention, she might take one out with her. But maybe Kobayashi wouldn't mind her sucking on it around their house. 


Next, she felt a familiar feeling. She had to pee. Maybe she drank more than she thought. It took her a fair bit to wet herself, though. It actually required concentration. She focused on her pacifier, playpen, and all the baby stuff around her.


I'm a baby. I wet my diaper because I'm not ready for the potty yet.


She kept repeating this to herself, focusing particularly hard on her pacifier as the wetness indicator on her diaper faded. She felt embarrassed, but the feeling of her soaked diaper didn't feel terrible. Now she had to get Tohru's attention.


By screaming and flailing in the playpen!


Tohru ran to her and picked her up.


“What's wrong, Kanna?” Tohru asked, but Kanna just kept crying.


“Babies don't talk!” Kobayashi called out. “You'll have to figure it out! And do it soon, please!”


Tohru tried burping her, but that didn't work. Then she tried bouncing her to make her happy like the maid in the book. Then she heard a squishing sound. 


“Oh, the baby needs a diaper change!” Tohru said, practically shouting herself. “Let's get on that, baby girl.”


Lying Kanna on the table and buckling her with the waist strap. Then she untaped the soaked diaper and started wiping her up. She wasn't exactly thrilled by her choice to cry instead of talk, though.


“I'd better make sure you aren't running a fever,” she said.


Realizing what was about to happen, Kanna started kicking and grunting against the binky. Tohru paid her no mind as she dipped the thermometer in some Vaseline.


“I'd better take your temperature, you silly baby,” Tohru said, grabbing Kanna's legs and holding them up.


Kanna grunted and groaned against the binky but stayed still, not wanting the thermometer to break. But she glared at Kobayashi. She hadn't mentioned or gotten her consent for going this far. While it was part of being a baby, she'd be making her life extra hellish until this was over. Tohru did at least have the decency to read her a bedtime story.


Later that day, Kanna decided to give Tohru a wakeup call. She wanted the experience of baby care after all. Kanna started crying. In the next room, Tohru jumped up out of fright. She ran to Kanna.


“Kanna?” Tohru yelled. “What's wrong?”


Kanna kept crying, forcing Tohru to think back to the books.


“Oh!” she said, picking Kanna up. “You must need a nighttime feeding.”


Tohru took Kanna to the kitchen to feed her a warm bottle of milk. Kanna didn't even try to hold it for her.


The next morning, Kanna was in a highchair wearing nothing but a diaper and a bib, sucking her pacifier while Tohru made her a bowl of oatmeal and berries. Kanna thought. As soon as Tohru put the bowl of mush on the highchair and tried to feed her, Kanna took a handful and threw it in Tohru's face, grinning. Tohru, however, was not as amused as she took Kanna out of the highchair.


“Well, if you want to get into your role, I'd best get into mine,” Tohru said, taking her to the nursery and sitting in a rocking chair, sliding Kanna over her lap. 


She pulled her diaper down and grabbed a hairbrush. And then she started WHACKING Kanna's bottom as hard as she could. A human would have passed out from the pain of just one swat. But Kanna could take it because she was a dragon.


Or so she thought.


Kanna quickly found out that her pain tolerance from dragon spankings was a lot lower than she had anticipated. She found herself bawling like a baby. Tohru would stop after a few more swats but cast a spell on Kanna. Then, it was back to the highchair. After she fed a much more compliant Kanna, she took her to the living room and buckled her in the baby bouncer.


“Oh, and for my little prank, you'll have the bowel control of the average baby!” Tohru teased. “Have fun bouncing, crinklebutt!”
